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HOWARD: Who cares if It Is bunk? I had the time of my
life in the war. No responsibility and plenty of money.
More than I'd ever had before or ever since. Ail the
girls you wanted and all the whisky. Excitement, A
roughish time in the trenches,, but a grand lark after-
wards. I tell you it was a bitter day for me when they
signed the armistice. What have I got now? Just the same
old thing day after day, working rny guts out to keep
body and soul together. The very day war is declared
I join up and the sooner the better if you ask me. That's
the life for me. By God!

ARDSLEY: [To Ms son} You've had a lot to put up with,
Sydney. I know that. But don't think you're the only
one. It's been a great blow to me that you haven't
been able to follow me In my business as I followed
my father. Three generations, that would have been.
But it wasn't to be. No one wants another war less
than I do, but if it comes I'm convinced that you'll do
your duty, so far as in you lies, as you did it before. It
was a great grief to me that when the call came I was
too old to answer. But I did what I could. I was
enrolled as a special constable. And if Fm wanted again
I shall be ready again.

SYDNEY: [Befweex his teeth.} God give me patience.

HOWARD: You have a whisky and soda, old boy, and you'll
feel better.

SYDNEY: Will a whisky and soda make me forget poor Evie

half crazy, Collie doing away with himself rather than

go to gaol, and my lost sight?
ARDSLEY: But, my dear boy, that's just our immediate circle,

Of course we suffered, perhaps we've had more than

our fair share, but we're not everyone.

SYDNEY: Don't you know that all over England there are
families like ours, all over Germany and all over